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(Continued from Page 535, and concluded. J 


EVERTHELESS this aequittal could not refcue my im- 
portance from receiving arade fthock by this crael ac- 
cufation, Ever after, when | attempted to affume dignity in 
the buttery, the domeftics would {pread their fingers, and infpe& 
between their knuckles, ia an arch and grave manner, an 
ation which afflicted me unfpeakably, This was che firit dif- 
grace I experienced in my ufherly capacity ; it opened an 
avenue to frefh misfortunes, mofl of which [ owed tothe maiden 
fiter of my Lady. I have known many ancient maidens, of 
both high and low degree, who poffeffed as much good-natore, 
“ and even as much hilarity, as any married dame in the parith. 
They could lace themfelves as loofely, and be as eaty in tne 
fhoulders, as other women : And if they were ftill fingle it was 
either becaufe their merits were not fafficientiy known, or their 
dowries were inadequate to the luxuries of the times. Bat this 
moft horrid filter of the Lady Dowager de la Zoxzch was, by 
cint of pride and folly, yet a virgin. 
Vou. XV. 388, 4G In 
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In her thirty. feventh year it was her fortune to be addreffed 
by Sir Dagobert, a worthy knight, but one of flender inheri- 
tance. Now the fifter of my Lady Dowager had feven theu- 
fand acres of land. Her felf-love was flattered by the homage 
of Sir Dagobert, who had ferved in the Scottifh wars: info- 
much that, for his fake, the confented to mitigate the rigour of 
her high difdain, and to favoar him with fuch fmiles as a coun- 
tenance like her’s was capable of affuming. In this fituation of 
things, it chanced that a folemn tournament was proclaimed at 
a certain caftle, to which the gay and gallant were invited to 
repair. The fitter of my Lady Dowager was prefent at the 
fpeftacle, which was graced by a moft numerous and adorable 
affembly. Ere the combats began, the feveral knights and 
barons were prancing round the lifts, each accofling the celeftial 
obje@ of his love in language the molt eloquent and moft fub- 
lime. Among the reft, Sir Dagobert was not inattentive.—He 
f{purred his courfer and caufed him to rear, for which he was 
much praifed by the ladies. At length, after confiderable 
bounding and curvetting, the fprightly animal approached the 
fcaffolds, and, in many graceful attitades, came fidling along 
the rails, to where the miftrefs of Sir Dagobert was fitting ia 
great ftate. It happened, however, that, at the felf-fame mo- 
ment when the courteous Knight was near enough to be heard, 
and was beginning to utter fomething molt fabmiflive and 
pathetical, his fteed, from the vigour of attion, very loudly 
broke winds Oh! Heavens! etied the filler of the Lady 
Dowager de Ja Zouch, and funk back .,on the benches. She 
was immediately carried out, but whet! . in a real or pretended 
iwoon, the by-ftters could not clearly cesermine. 

As foon as.it was agreeable her to come to herfelf, the 
vowed in a faint voice, that the “ecent and vile manner in 
which Sir Dagobert had approached her, had given her fucha 
fhock, thatthe would never fee him more. In vain did the 
Lady Dowager dela Zouch remontirate, that the fault (if any 
there were) Jay in the courfer of Sir Dagobert, and not in the 
Koight mfelf, who burned for her with the pureft and mott 
delicate affection. As much in vain did the old Countels of 
Tewkfbary, and other grave and venerable matrons of dif- 
tinction, undertake to expotiulate with this inexorable virgin. 
as for the Couatefs, who calied on her iv a day or two atter, 
the reajomed with her in the following expreifions, which L 
learnt from one of the waitingewomen who had lidened at the 
key-holc : 4* Why, child, wha: is this that I hear ? The cafe, 
i grant, is new, but not too knotty to decide upon. Had Sir 
Dagobert himiclt beca the offender, far would it be from me 
to 
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to urge aught in his behalf ; I would even be one of the fore- 
moft to reprobate his indecency, But when the offence is con= 
fined tothe brute and dumb animal, on which at the time he 
was moonted, not friendfhip alone for the Knight, bat com- 
mon juftice and good nature excite me to interfere. A fage and 
difcreet maiden would have diffembled on fuch an occafion, 
would have feemed to miftake the found for the /zorting only of 
the beaft, or for the creaking of the timbers of which the 
fcaffolds were compofed, or, in fine, for any noife but the one 
which was really uttered. This were true modefty ; this were 
the perfeGtion, the fublimity of virgin excellence, On the 
other hand, what have you done? By your rath and oftentatious 
exclamation, and by your fwooning, (if fwoon you did) you 
have betrayed to all the world your comprehenfion of the fact, 
and given room to the envious and farcaftic to affert, that you 
difcarded a walorous and deferving Knight, becaufe, forfooth, 
his courfer had broken wind at a tournament. Confider alfo, 
child, (and between ourfelves I fay it) that you are now on the 
margin of forty, and that hufbands like Sir Dagobert, a fenfidle 
and fteady Knight, who hath travelled in the Holy Land, and 
feen the world, are not always to be eafily obtained.” 

Thus fpake the wife Countefs of Tewkfbary. But her 
arguments proved ineffeftual. For the more the fubject was 
agitated, the more was this maiden provoked. From that day 
fhe hath never gone within fight of any courfer, leit her ears 
fhould be witnef a fecond time to fach an outrage, and the 
memory of that foul and inexpiable affront be renewed, to the 
torture of her indignant bolom. 

But to return to my own adventures. The beauty, the 

entlenefs, and the extenfive domains of the Lady Ifabella had 
inticed many fuitors to thecaftle. Many alio, who derit not 
avow their admiration, en avoured by fecret means to be ad- 
mitted to her prefence, , A ticklith conjunéture for an ubher : 
Corruption affaulted me a every fide. The wishes of the 
Lady Dowager were divided between the Lord of Abergavenay, 
a youthful baron of great hopes, and Sir Stephen de Moun. 
tenay, a wealthy Knight, of an ancient and illuttrious family. 
The partiality of the Lady [fabella herfelf very forcible leaned 
tothe Lord Abergaveony. As for me, I mutt confefa that I 
was alfo of his party, For that Baron feldom came to the 
caftle, without privately thrulting a noble into my hand ; nor, 
did he omit, in the prefence of my Lady Dowager, to lagach 
forth in the praifes of my rigour and folemnity. 

Thele teitimonies in my favour, together with the devout 
manner in which Idemeaned my/telf at prayers, had exalted 
4G2 me 
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mein the opinion of the Lady dela Zouch. - A circumflance 
foon atter tock place, which ferved to thew how high I then 
flood in her efleem. The Lord Baron of Abergavenny had 
prefied her with much warmth for her decifive confent, with 
refpetto his adoration of the beauteous Ifabella. To this the 
had replied, that, however his high extraction and his perfonal 
worth might entitle him to wed the heirefs of the houfe of de 
Ja Zouch, yet ore thing there indubitably was, without which 
he moft in no wife expe& to become her hofband, The picty 
of the times, ‘he faid, had now eltablifhed it into a cuflom for 
the Nobles and valiant Knights of every nation in Chriflendom 
to betake themfelves to the Holy Land, there to complete their 
knightly qualifications, and Jay in a ftock of genuine and 
found godlinefs, by vifiting the various fcenes fo renowned in 
facred flory. She added, thatit had ever been her firm deter- 
mination, that this thould be the grand and indifpenfable re- 
quifite towards obtaining the hand and the inheritance of her 
daughter: That the Lady Ifabella was youthful, and fo was 
the Lord Abergavenny, and that therefcre there was ftill time 
fufficient to fpare for atchieving an exploit or two in the neigh- 
bourhcod of ‘erafalem. 

The Lord Baron of Abergavenny, who was of a generous 
and noble, but impatient temper, and who little expected fuch 
an obfacle to his defire, fwore bluntly by our Lady of Wal. 
finghar.*, that he would not go to the Holy Land, that his god 
linefs was already as genuine as it needed to be; that there 
was glory enough to be had nearer home, a juft fhare of which 
he cefpaired not of acquiring 5 and, in fine, that while he 
were prancing like a fool about Jérufaiem, fome artful and 
perfidious rival might injure him in the affetion of the Lady 
Vfabella. Whereupon the incenfed Dowager, who now con- 
fidered him asa profane fort of Baron, forbade him jo appear 
for the fature at her caftie; taving firft rebuked him for {wears 
ing by our bleffed Lady of Walhngham. 

Shortly after this quarrel, ] was ordered into her prefence. 
** Jenkins,” faid the, ** fit down.” 

** Yes, my lady.” 

** Jenkins, from the cecoram vifible in ycur demeanour, 
ard your ftrictnefs in what relates to the conduct of my daugh- 
ter, lam juftified in revealing my thoughts, and in repofing a 
ecnfidence in you. The Lord of Abergavenny will not do tor 
my davoghter. He hath peremptorily refufed to take a journey 

to 


* There was a celebrated image of the Virgin at Walfingham, much 
reveicenced apd rélorted to by pilgrims, 
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te the Holy Land,. (without which I deem. the merits of a 
Xnight as incomplete) and hath fhewa fymptoms of irreligion 
which deprive him of my elteem. 

.. ** Yes, my Lady.” 

‘¢ On the other hand, Sir Stephen de Mountenay is a Kaight 
of the moft fiaifhed charafter and education. He is regular at 
Matins (as the vicar informs me), and hath but one oath in the 
world, and thacis ‘* By the fittof Sampfon ;” an oath which 
may be faid only to border on prophanenefs, and waica a 
timely le&ture from me will eradicaze from his mind.” 

** Yes, my Lady.” 

*¢ He hath been once at Jervfalem, and twice at Loretto ; 
points which give him pre-eminence over many of his fexs 
This, then, is the hufband whom I have deftined tor my daugh- 
ter. And now, Jenkins, I charge you, on peril of forfeiting 
my favour for ever, to preferve arigid watch over the Lady 
Ifabella, whom I fufpect of harbouring an obftinate inclinatioa 
for the graceiefs Baron of Abergavenny. Initill into her mind, 
as much as in you lies, proper notions of the maturity, folidity, 
and unqueltionable advantages of that virtuous Kaight, Sir 
Stephen de Mountenay. Be vigilant, be fevere; and turn a 
deaf ear to the folicitations of his rivals, more efpecially of him 
who is the jult obje&t of my indignation.” 

Sheended. Ireplied, by afluring her of the moft implicit 
devotion to her fcntiments and her views ; praifed her wifdom 
in rejecting, her {evesity in reprimandiog the Lord Baron of 
Abergavenny, and affected to behold Sir Stephen in the lig st of 
the moi accomplifhed and moft preferable of mankind. Now, 
brother, ingenuoully tpeaking, | could not findin my breaa 
fingle {park of attachment to Sic Stephen de Mountenay, though 
he innocently {wore but by the fift of Sampfon ; for ne was not 
in the habit of flipping nobles into my hand, after the manner 
of his munificent adverfary: The fole gratification that [ at 
any time received from him was, once, halt an angel* during 
the Whitfuntide holidays, Forthis reafon did | eiteem him to 
be an ineligible Knight to efpoufe the Lady Ifabella, 

Moreover, he was an odd perfon. Sir-Stephea was in se 
thirty-feventh year of his age, erect, fliff, ungraceful; fedate 
in his deportment, wary in his converfation ; he had a calm 
fort of way with him that neither [ nor the Lady Iabel!a could: 
endure. S!ow and meafared was his utterance; his words were 
well confidered ere he fuffered them to efcape tne barrier of his 
dips. Now and theo, of an evening, he would ride to the 

calle 
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cafile in his coat of mail, for the fake of variety, and becaufe 
it bore a gallant appearance. I had a caftom of fitting on the 
battlements in fair weather, from which I could defery Sir 
Stephen afar off. As foon as he was come within a certain 
diflance, when he thought that none efpied him, he would draw 
forth from under his faddle-bow a little woollen rag, wherewith 
he woold doft his armour very carefully. For he was mar- 
vellonfly attentive to the propriety of his wearables; never did 
any ene bebold a fpeck upon him, nor a plait nor a pucker in his 
raiment difarranged. Every hair on his head knew its place, 
and obferved the firiteft difcipline. Having made his armour 
fhine, he would wipe his hands Jeifurely in the mane of his 
courfer ; then fpur him, and advance in full trot to the caflle, 
which he entered with an important air, thondering over the 
éraw-bridge and throogh the barbican ; for he confidered fome 
Jittle noife to appertain unto dignity. I never failed to warn 
my youthfol Lady of his approach, who often feigned a head- 
ach, tooth-ach, or other malady, fo long ere his arrival, that 
her ficknefs wore the moft plaufible and unpremeditated air 
imaginable. 

But the Baron of Abergavenny did not meekly fubmit to the 
fevere decifion of my Lady Dowager. He contrived to fee me 
in private, and befought me fo earnefily (feconding his impcr- 
tunity with a handful of nobles) to fuffer him to indite a letter 
tothe Lady Habella, and even to be the bearer of the fame, 
thet my breait was not proof againft his feducing behaviour, 
and my rigour and integrity at length forfook me. It was 
agreed on between as, that he fhould depofit his epiftle in the 
hollow of an old oak, by which [ was wont to pafs, when at- 
sending on horfeback the Lady Ifabeila. 

Here the fonthine of my good fortune was again obfcured 
by a fudden cloud of adverfity. There was in the caftle a 
damfel, difagreeable in perfon, mind, and mangers, who waited 
on the filer of my Lady Dowager, and who, from time to time, 
hal made nomerovs advances towards infpiring me with the 
peffion which flamed in her bofem; fuch as neatly coughing, 
and erying ehem/ as fhe paffed my chamber door in her ex- 
curfions from the garret, or by quivering a ftanza of fome ballad 
atcut ‘* blithe Colin,” beginning in alow key at the fammit 
of the flaircafe, and {welling her notes gradually as fhe drew 
near my apartment. 

But quivering and neat coughing were thrown away on me : 
I made no rapturous returns to thefe éndearments. Rage, 
therefore, and the thirft cf revenge, fucceeded to that tendernefs 
Which had fir warmed her breait : Ere Jong an opportunity of 
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gtatifying it was prefented. For, as I was giving the love-let- 
ter to the Lady Tfabella in the garden, which I deemed to be 
fofliciently remote from view, this vinditive agly one efpied me 
through a fpike hole from one of the high towers, and incositi+ 
pently acquainted her maiden miftrefs with my treachery. Where- 
upon the Laty Dowager and her fifter, by a fecret paffage 
which led into the garden, flole unperceived to where the Lady 
Ifabella fat perafing in an arbour the delicious epilile of the 
Lord Abergavenny, her faithful and refpeétful ofher waiting 
very near at hand. On a fadden our enemies appear; the fatal 
letter is feized, the undeniable evidence of corruption in me, of 
obftinacy in the Lady Habella, of difobecience in us both. 
The aunt, in atone of mockery, read the exordium of it alond, 
bigh-born and peerlefs beauty, though the tron-bearted fates bave 
extled me from your beawenly prefence.—Yes, yes, cried the Lady 
Dowager, I gueffed that it was fome fuch nonfenfical compos 
fition, [As rational an epiftle, brother, as ever Baron indited.} 
“* Come, digh-dorn and peerle/s beauty,” faid the aunt, with aa 
infalting air, ‘* give me leave to condu@ you to your chember.” 
So faying, the grafped the arm of the Lady Iabella, and led 
her towards the caltle, fqueczing back ber thoulders, ever and 
anon, that it grieved my very heart to beholdit. As for me, 
it was her advice that [ fhoold be committed to the dungeon. 

Accordingly my Lady Dowager gave dire@ions to her ree 
tainers to prepare for the execution of this inhuman fentence. 
Meanwhile I was fecured in my apartment, where I fpent fome 
hours in agonies, imagining every noife that | heard to be the 
playing of the ropes and pullies that were to convey me to my 
prifon. At length I was let down to the depth of many fae 
thoms. When | reached the bottom, Tthrew myfelf on the 
pavement in defpair, bemoaned my deftiny, and carfed my con- 
ceited and afpiring foul, that would not liften to the eoonfl of 
the good Dodtor Abfalom, buat would fain have it, forfocth, 
that | thould become an uther, 

Weary at la!t, with lamentation, I fat down upon fomething 
that I took to be a feat, with a view to meditate a penitentiat 
petition to the Lady Dowager. Cafually I laid my hand onit, 
when, to my infinite terror, I found that I was firtiog on a 
haman fkeleton. I ftarted up forthwith, and trod oa feveral 
bones, fome long, fome fhort, {ome globular, which I concladed 
to be the fkulls aad other relics af unhappy perfons, who had 
perithed in this borrid pit during the civil commotions between 
King Henry the Third and Simon de Mosntiort Karl of 
Leicefter. For I had heard talk, in the family, of fuck 
difaiters, 
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Ere long the trap door was lifted, and my -fupper fent down ia 
alarge woocen platter, inthe middle of which ftuck a candle, 
that at once ferved. to enable me to fee what [had to eat, and 
the horrors of the abyfs.in- which I was aprifoner. I cried out 
tothe perfon above, for the love of St. Nicholas, to throw me 
down jome paper ; by good luck I had a pencil »in.my. pocket. 
Happily he heard my_ voice, and complied: with my defire, 
When [had finithed my repait, (for I had not loft my appetite 
as well, as my’ liberty) I.proceeded to draw upa contrite and 
moving memorial to the Lady Dowager, bewailiog my own ini- 
guity, and craving. her high clemency, I likewife fuggefted 
that my life. was in'danger, from my apprehenfion of fpirits 
and difmal.goblins, for which, from my childhood upwards, I 
ba¢ been exceedingly remarkable. In the morning I feat up 
my paper, ia the returned platter which had brought me my 
break faft. 

My Lady had compaffion on me: the forgave any thing but 
fwearing. Iwas therefore. wound up, and -reinftated in my 
funétion, with a denun¢iation, neverthelefs, that, om my next 
mifdemeanour, | fhou!d be banifhed from the caitle for ever. 

Thefe fufferinys, this forgivenefs, even this denunciation had 
not power to relirain me, where a lucrative temptation was held 
before my eyes. No anfwer had yer been fent to the letter of 
the Lord Abergavenny, It was neceffary, then; that fome con- 
fidential perion thould be employed as the mefienger on this 
perilous occafion., My known attachment to her lover had 
determined the Lady tfabella to make choice of me. Giving 
me ber-purfe, therefore,,which was fufficiently. weighty, and an 
epiftle genteelly folded, and genteelly fealed, and {melling 
{weet of ambergris, ** Jenkins,” faid ihe, with tears in her 
beauteous eyes, ‘* invent fome certain means of celivering this 
letter to the Lord Baron of Abergavenny.” . I was affected by. 
her forrow, and, although I Joved money for my labours, could 
have willingly embarked in this affair, even had I not received 
a fingle noble .trom the damiel. Accordingly, 1 fet out one 
evening about twilight, my Lacy Dowager and her filter being 
at prayers, and took the road to the caftle of the Lord Abergae 
venny, which was not many miles from our own, 

I will contefs that I journeyed the more cheerfully on this 
errand, from an intention of avquainting that worthy-minded 
Baron with the woes | had experienced, while endeavouring to 
beiriend him; not coabting I fhould be plentifully comforted 

with nobles. Iwas occupied on the way in preparing a moft 
eloquent cefcription of my late mifries, which: 1 meant to 
recite to him at the proper time and place, 
I was 
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I was wrapped in thefe golden meditations, when, on a fud« 
den, acrew of caitiffs rofied forth from behind a hedge, in a 
narrow lane near the caftle of the Lord Abergavenny. This 
is he, cried one of them; I know him by his ttaff of ebony. 
This faid, they fell upon me, pulled me off my palfrey, gag- 
ged me, rifled me, and beat me motft feverely. I gueffed, by 
the voice of one of them, that thefe wefe fome retainers to Sir 
Stephen de Mountenay. That Koight had long fofpe&ted me 
of being in the interefts of his rival, and, doubilefs, had ene 
joined his followers to be obfervant of all my motions. Thefe 
then had dogged me from the caltle of the Lady Dowager. 
When they had beat meto the fulnefs of their defite, they 
threw me athwarta horfe that was grazing by the foad fide, 
(my Palfrey being feized on as fpoil) and tied my hands and 
feet faft together beneath his belly ; infomuch that I formed 
a complete circle in that pofition. They then whipped thé 
beaft, who, frighted as wellat his unufaal burihen, as at theit 
lathiog, trotted violently with me through mire, and andere 
wood, and water, and furze; that, I vow tothe very Heavens, 
I was near yielding up the ghoft, 

At length we reached a mill, opon the banks of a river, 
Here dwe!t the owner of the horfe, who wasa miller by trade, 
and who, beholding his beaft in that condition, rao forth with 
great fury, and a great club, and beat me moft unmercifully for 
being upon his horfe; not confidering, from my plight, that 
it could be no fault of mine. As foon as he ceafed afflicting 
me, implored him, for the fake of all the faints in H-avea, 
to unloofe my hands and feet, for that, what with my aneafy 
poftare, the motion of the animal, the mad and the briars we 
had pervaded, and ,the two feveral beatings which I had futtered, 
1 verily conje€lured that I had but little tame to live. 

In the end, the miller difengaged me from his borfe, aking 
me, in the name of all the devils in purgatory, who or what 
had brooght me into fuch an edd caie ; infiltiog, moreover, 
that | fhould pay him for my having frightened and endangered 
his poor beaft, For this purpofe he rumaged my apparel 5 
but finding nothing there to gratify his avidity, (for the caniffs 
had pillaged me of all my nobles, and even of the love leitet 
of the Lady Ifabella) he vowed to the Holy Virgio that he 
would duck me inthe mill-pond, Alarmed at this menace, 3° 
fell upon my koees, and befought him with tears in my eyes 
tohave mercy on a wretciied ufher, who had been robbed and 
mal treated, and tied upon a horfe, by ruffians of defperate 
Intention, and rather to bethink him of procuring mé a priett, 
for that my fintul and unlucky foul was about to depart my 
Vou. XV, 388, 4H body. 
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body. Whereupon he defifted, but bade me remove from his 
dweiling without celay. | 
. Icrawled, as well as my aching members would permit me, 
to a hedge which bordered on the public way, and there laid 
me down to ‘deplore this new difafler. The noife of horfemen 
foon after aflaulted mine ears: I trembled left they fhould be 
afecond gang of caitifis, They enquired, as they came up to 
me, what bofinefs I had there. I made anfwer, that I was a 
miferable traveller whom robbers had inhumanly defpoiled and 
beaten. No fooner had Juttered thefe words, than oneof the 
horfemen exclaimed, ** Holy Francis! can this be ufher Jen- 
kins i?” ** the fame,” cried J, rejoiced to find a perfon that 
snew'me. Now this was aretainer of the Lord Abergavenny, 
who, with his comrades, was repairing to the caflle. He took 
me up behind him, ard profefied himfelf grieved for my mif- 
fortunes. 

When we arrived at the caftle, I was brought before my Lord 
who was overjoyed, to fee me, expeCing that I bore tidings of 
the Lady Habella. But when he heard the fad hiftory of my 
foriuce, and that the letter, the dear letter, had been thievithly 
taken from me, he raved for cefpair and vexation, and {wore by 
évery faint, both male and female, that he would fpeedily take 
vengeanee on Sir Siephen de Mountenay. With this, he.gave 
mea hancful of nobles, and ordered me fome butiered Canary. 
Reftored by this invigorating beverage, I detailed to my 
Lord the fufferings which I bad experienced in the dungeon. 
** Alack! honeft Jenkins, feid- he, thou haft been feurvily 
treated for thy attachment to my interefts, But thou fhalt have 

-récompenfe. The vicar of the next parifh will diein about a 
morth : Get thee into orders, firrah !—thou hhalt have the 
benefice.” ‘This faid, he {cribbled a few lines ; take thefe, he 

- cried, tomy good Lord the Bithop ; at my requelt he will not 

hefitate to ordain thee. 

Ithrew myfelf at the fect of the Lord Abergavenny, weak 
and weary as I was, and in lively language tetlified my grati« 
tude and content, i flept but a little that night; partly from 
the pains in my limbs, and partly from thinkiog on my ap- 
proaching prefermeot, ‘* Get thee into orders, firrah,” 
whifpered 1: O comfortable calling ! O foft afylom! Little 
had | readin Bafil, or ‘Vertuilian, Auitin, Irenzeus, Saint Jerom, 
and, the seit. Neverenelefs,” faid ], ** the Bithop will not 
sefafe the Lord Abergavenny.” Alter this foliloguy, I had 
a. few flying vifions of coffins, burials, marriage fees, and 
chriltenings ; tythes, obventions, oblations, and rhe like ; all 
which fucceffively had poffzilioa of my brain, til! the rays of the 
nung 
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sifing fan, as if envious of my pleafure, played upon my eyes 
lids, and awoke me. aes 
I arofe, and put on my garments, and, though my bones 
ached prodigioufly, fe: out with all fpeed for the palace of the 
Lord Bihhop. On my arrival, I was ‘immediately admitted, 
and found the goad prelate at breakfalt, He received me with 
amild air; he was neither prowd nor overbeariag, though of 
a dignified prefence and an illu(trious genealogy. Having 
caufed me, to eat my breakfaft, he perdfed the billet of the 
Lord Abefgavenny. He ‘then mafed a little, and interrogated 
me touching my progrefs atthe aniverfity. T made him fych 
an{wers as redounded to my own honour, was filent with refpect 
to. my ofherfhip, but faid a mighty ftrefs on my having been 
employed. with great applaufe in the tuition of youth, which 
I desmed might induce him to entrult me with the cure of 
fouls. 
Oey repaft concluded, he called fora volume of the-Fathers, 
(here, brother, [ began to tremble) and, turning toa paflage 
of Saint Auguftiné, requetted that { would put it into Eaglith. 
I opened my lips, as about to conftrue, then fhut them, and 
drew my chair nearer to the table ; then opened them again 
(making as if I coughed to cifembarrafs my utterance) then fhac 
them again, all the while looking carneftly at the words of 
Saint Atgufline. The good natured dignitary, feafible, from 
my mode of coughing, that it would be in vain to diftrefs me 
acy further with the Fathers, humanely clofed the book, and rée 
licved me from adilemma of the moft excruciatiog nature,” 
fle next made experiment of my Greek, attacking me in the 

New Tellament. Here | made a thift to toil through a few 
verfes, his Lordfhip correéting me far fayiag bull: initead of 
avhole, holly tor holy, aunly for only, anver for over, pint for point, 
jive for join, the Lurd for the Lord, and outority inilead of authoe 
rity. For, befides my native impropriety of proodnciation, I 
had contracted a filly habit of fayiog sine, pint, bull, and cutos 

rity, from certain of my faperiors at college, whom 1, and fome 

others, had confidered it as genteel and profitable to imitate, 

He alfo conjured me to avoid mumbling, fouffling, and chat- 

tering the church fervice, fagits of which, faid he, the minilters 

of the Holy Gofpel are not always entirely guiltlefs, He like. 

wife cautioned me againit looking atthe favies, and at perfons 

of quality, and to remember toat,in fayiog mafs, it was the 

powers ot Heaven only I was addrefling. He even admonifhed 

me to beware of a monotonous and doleful voice, which, faid 

he, (efpecially of agloomy day, or on a Sunday evening ia 

winter) is apt to make religion feem aacheerful to the lany, 
42 aad 
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and to beget inattention or fomnolency in the hearers, or, what 
is ftill worfe, an impatience to go home. 

The prelate then afked me, according to form, whether I 
felt a ferious call to the facerdotal profeffion? ** O yes, my 
Lord,” replied I; efteeming it to bea call fafficiently ferious 
that I had a near profpec&t of an excellent benefice. Where-= 
vpon I received ordination. AsI was about to quit the room, 
there entered a venerable prieft, whofe very afpeét would have 
perfaaded one to devotion and virtue. He had officiated asa 
curate of a neighbouring parith for eight and forty years, with 
unblemifhed fandtity, and at the moderate ftipend of ten pounds 
per anuum; ovt of which he had fupported nine-grandchildren, 
and even contrived to give alms! He was come to thank the 
Bithop for furprizing him with the living, the incumbent of 
which was no more, and for which he himfelf had had too little 
intereft, and too much modefty to make any application. Ah ! 
faid lin my heart, a little more of this, and God will forgive 
your Lordfiip the ordaining fuch as lam. As 1 was going 
down fairs, the Bifhop, leaning over the banifler, reminded me 
once more of bull, holly, pint, jine, outority, and the Lurd. 
T affured him that I would gratetully remember his admoni- 
tion, 

My next folicitade was to have a conference with the fexton 
of my fuiuse parifh, to theend that ! might found him with 
refpect tothe imbecillity of the prefent pofieflor. ‘With this 
view | treated him with a bottle of fack: But conceive, bro« 
ther, my chagrin, when the fexton ejaculated, ‘* Lord have 
mercy on thee! it was only a firoke of the pally ; he is likely 
to rub on thefe twenty years.”” What then, faid | when he was 
gone, have T rafhly herried into orders, and abandoned my 
utherly vocation, to wait a fcore of years for fo precerious a 
provition ? I carfed my noble patron for having feat me of 
ioch an errand, and the Bifhop for politely ordaining me ; and, 
hearing that an ofher was wanted in a wealthy family not far 
from that neighbourhood, I turned my back for the fecond 
time on the altar, and fet out to offer my fervices elfewhere. 





As ANECDOTE, 


Preffian clergyman applied to the late King of Pruffia, 
for his permiffion to preach in his chapel, and to honour 
Kim with his prefence. His Majety thoug't it rather pre- 
jumptuous fora country clergyman to ak tuch a favcur, our 
peverthclefs granted his requelt, and told him be would giv ¢ 
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him a text to preach on, and that he fhould preach the Sunday 
following, when he would be there to hear him. 

The clergyman waited with anxiety, from day to day, for 
the text, as he wifhed to haveit in time, that he might make 
afine fermonon it; but Sunday morning came, aod no text. 
He however, went into the pulpit with an intent to preach one 
of his old fermons, thinking the King had fergot to fend hima 
text. 

' The King came to chapel foon after, and fent the clergy- 
man a letier, which he opened and read ; the contents were, 
** The inclofed is your text, and you will preach immediately.” 
He opened the bit of paper chat was iaclofed, when, to his 
great aftonithment, he found it quite blank ; he looked at the 
other fide, it was blank there too. 

He held it out for the audience to look at, and faid, ** Here 
is nothing,” and then turning it, ‘* and ¢here is nothing, and 
of nothing Goicreated heaven and earth.” Then quoting a 
verfe in the firlt chapter of Genelis, he preached a fermon on it 
extempore. The King was fo delighted at the great prefence 
of mind the clergyman had fhewn, that he made him his Al- 
moner. 





4n Hiftorical Narration of the Great Plague which hap= 
pened in London in 1665. 


Written by Thomas Vincent, fometime Minifter of Mardlin’s Milk- 
Street, London, who then lived in that City, 


T was in the year of our Lord 1665, that the plague began 

ia our city of London, after we were warned by the great 
plague in Holland, in the year 1664, and the beginning of it 
In fome remote parts of our Jand the fame year ; not to fpeak 
any thing whether there was any fignification and influence in 
the b'azing ftars not long before, that appeared in the view of 
Londoa, and ftruck fome amazement upon the fpirits of many : 
It was in the month of May that the plague was firft trakea 
notice of ; our bill of mortality did let us kKaow but of three 
which died of the difeafe in tre whole year before ; but in tac 
beginning of May tne bill tells of nine, which feil by the 
plague, one in che heart of the city, the other eight in the 
fuburbs. This was the firit arrow of waraing that wis fhot 
from heaven amongit as, and fear quickly begias to creep upon 
people’s hearts 5 great thoughts and difcourfe there is pss 
about 
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about the plague, and they. caf in their minds whither they 
fhould go if the plague fhould increafe. Yet when the, next 
week’s dill, fignifiety to them the decreafe from g to 3, their 
minds are formething appeafed ; difcourfe of that, {abject coals; 
tears are hulhed, and hopes take place, that the black claud did 
but threaten, and give a few drops, but the wind would drive 
it away. But when in the next bill the number of the dead 
by the plague is mounted from 3 to 14, and the next to 17, 
and in the next to 43, and the difeafe begins fo much to.ic- 
cereale, and difperfe, 

Now fecyre fioners begin to be flartled, and thofe who would 
have flept quietly in tneir nefts, are unwillingly awakened, 
Now a great confternation feizeth upon mot perfons, and fear- 
fol boadings of a defolating judgment. Now guilty finners 
begin to look about them, and think wich themfelves into what 
corner of the land wey may fly to hide them. Now the pros 

hane and fenfeal, if they have not remorfe for their fias, yet 
Gread and terrors, the effects cf guilt, they could not drive from 
them; and if by company, and carovfing, and foft pleafures 
hey co intoxicate and {moothen their fpiritsin the day 3 yet 
we may geefs what dread doth return upon them, if they give 
but any room for retirement, and what hideous tnoughts fuch 
perfons have in the filent night, through fears of death which 
they are in danger of. Now thofe who did not believe an une 
feen. God, are afraid of unfeen arrows; and thofe which 
flighted God’s “threatenings of eternal judgments, do tremble 
at the beginning of his execution of one, and not the greatelt 
temporal judgment, Now thofe which had as it were challenged 
the God of heaven, aac defied him by their horrid oaths and 
biafpbemies, when he begins to apfear, they retreat, yea fly 
away with terroracd amezcment. “Che great orbs begin fir 
to move; the lords and gentry retire iato their countries 5 their 
remote boules are prepared, goods removed, and London is 
quickly vpoo their backs; few reffling gallants walk the 
Hirceis ; few {ported ladies to be feen at windows : a great for- 
fuking there was of the acjacent places where the plague did 
Sf rage. 

In june the amber increafeth from 43 to 112; the next 
weeck to 368, the next to 267, tle next io 470, molt of which 
jncreafe was in the remote parts; few in this month within, or 
near the walls of the city ; and few that had any note for gooce 
nefs or proieffion, were vilited at the firit; God gave them 
warning to bethiok aud prepare themfelves 5 yet fome few that 
were choice were vifited pretty foon, that the beit might not 
piomife io themiclyes a fuperfedeas, or interpret any place of 

{cripture 
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{cripture fo literally, as if the Lord had promifed an abfolute 
géneral immoanity and defence of his own people from the dif. 
eale of the plague. 

Now the citizens of London are put to’a ftop in the carcer of 
their trade ; they begin to fear whom they converfe withal, 
and deal withal, left they thould have come out of the infected 
places. Now rofes and other feet flowers wither in the gar 
dens, are difregarded in the markets, and people dare not offer 
them to their nofes, Yeft with the {weet favour, that which is 
infe&tious fhould ‘be attracted: Rue and wormwood is taken 
into the hand; myrrhe and zedoary into the mouth; ‘and 
Without fome antidote few ftir abroad leaft they fhould fpread in- 
fection It was very difmal the to fee red crofles, andread in great 
letters, ** Lord have mercy upon us,” ‘on the doors, and watch- 
men flanding before them with halberts, and fuch a folitade 
about thofe places, and people paffing by them fo gingerly, and 
with fuch fearful looks, as if they ‘had been lined with enemies 
in ambuhh, that waited to deltray them. 

Now rich tradefmen provide themfelves to depart ; if they 
have not coentry-houfes, they feek lodgiags abroad for them- 
felves and families, and the poorer tradé{men, that they may 
imitate the rich in their fear, firetch themfelves to take a coan- 
try journey, though they have fcarce wherewithall to bring them 
back again, The minifters alfo (many of them) take occafion 
to goto their country plates for the fummer-time ; or (it may 
be) to find out fume few of their parithioners that were gotie 
before them, leaving the greatelt part of their flock without 
food or phyfick, in the time of their greatelt neéJ, I do not 
Tpeak of all minifters, thofe which cid flay out of choice and 
duty, deferve true honcar ; poffibly they might think God was 
now preaching to the city, and what neéd their preaching ? cr 
rather, did not the thunder of God’s ‘voice affrightea their 
guilty confciences, afd make thein fly away, left a be't from 
Heaven fhould fall upon them, and fpoil their preaching fot the 
future ; and therefore they would referve themfelves till the 
people had lefs need of them. I co not blame any citézens re~ 
‘tiring, when there was fo Jittle trading, and the prefence of all 
might have helped forward the increafe and {preading of the 
‘infcGtion ; but how did guilt drive many aw ys where duty 
would have engaged them to flay in the place? Now the high« 
ways are thronged with paflengers and goods, and Loncon 
doth empty itfelf into the country ; great are the firs and hor 


..: . uute 
ries in London by the removal of fo many families; fear pots 
many thoulands on the wing, anc thofe thick themielyes . 4 


fale that can Aly furthelt off trom tLe city. 
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In July the plague increafeth and prevaileth exceedingly, the 
number of 470, which died in one week by the difeafe, arifeth 
to 725 the next week, to 1089 the next, to 1843 the next, and 
to 2010 the rext. Now the plague compaffeth the walls of the 
city like a flood, and poureth in opon it. Now moft parithes 
are infe€ted both without and within; yet there are not fo many 
houfes fhut up by the plague, as by the owners forfaking of 
them for fear of it; and though the inhabitants be fo exceed- 
ingly decreafed by the departure of fo many thoufands, the 
number of dying perfons increafeth fearfully. Now the coun~ 
tries keep guards, left infectious perfons fhoald from the city 
bring the difeafe unto them ; moft of the rich are now gone, 
and the middle fort will not ftay behind ; but the poor are 
forced (through poverty) to flay and abide the ftorm. Now 
moift taces gather palenefs, and what difmal apprehenfions do 
fill their mincs, what dreadful fears do there poflefs the {pirits, 
efpecially thofe whofe confciences are full of guilt, and have 
not mace their peace with God. 

The old drunkards, and {wearers, and unclean perfons are 
brought into great ftraits; they lock on the right hand, and 
on the left, and death is marching towards them from every 
parts and they know not whether to fly that they may efcape it. 

ow the arrows begin to flie very thick about their cars, and 
they fee many fellow-finners fall before theit faces, expecting 
every hour themfelves to be {mitten ; and the very finking fears 
they had of the plague, bath brought the plague and death 
wpon many; fome by the fight of a coffin in the ftreets, have 
fallen into a thivering, and immediately the difeafe hath af. 
faulted them, and Serjeant Death hath arrefted them, and clapt 
too the doors of their hovufes upon them, from whence they 
have come forth no more till they have been brought forth to 
their graves: We may imagine the hideous thoughts, and hor 
rid perplexity of mind, the tremblings, confofions, and anguifh 
of {pirit, which fome awakened finners have had, when the 
plegue hath bicke in upon their houfes, and feized upon near 
relations, whole dying groans founding in their ears, have 
warned them to prepare ; when their doors have been fhut up, 
and faflened on the cuthde with an infcription, ‘* Lord have 
mercy upon us,” and none fuffered to come in but a nurfe, 
whom they have been more afraid of, than the plague itfelf, 

In Avuguf bow dreadful is the increafe? from 2010, the 
number amounts up to 2817 in-one week ; and thence to 3880 
the next ; thence to 4237 the next ; thence to 6102 the next; 
and all theie of the plague, befiges other difcafes. 

Now 
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Now the cloud is very black, and the ftorm comes dowa 
upon us very fharp. Now death rides triomphant on his palé 
horfe through our fireets, and breaks into every houfe almof, 
where any inhabitants are to be found. Now people fall as 
thick as leaves from the trees in autumn, when they are fhaken 
by a mighty wind. Now there is a difmal folitude in London 
ftreets, every day looks with the face of a fabbath-day, ob- 
ferved with greater folemnity than it ufed to be in the city. 
Now thops are fhut in, people rare and very few that walk 
about, infomuch that the prafs begins to {pring up in fome 
places, and a deep filence almoft in every place, efpecially 
witbin the walls ; no rattling coaches, no prancing horfes, no 
calling in cuftomers, nor offering wares ; no London-cries 
founding in the ears ; if any voice be heard, ic is the groans of 
dying people, breathing forth their laft ; and the faneral koells 
of them that are ready to be carried tothe graves. Now 
fhutting up of vifitting-houfes (there being fo many) is at 
an end, and moft of the well are mingled among the ficl:, 
which otherwife would have got no help. Now in fome places 
where the people did generally flay, not one houfe in an hun- 
dred but is iofeéted; and in many houfes half the family is 
{wept away ; in fome the whole, from the eldelft to the youngeft ; 
few efcape with the death of but one or two; never did fo 
many hufbands and wives die together 5 never did fo many 
parents carry their children with them tothe grave, and ga 
together into the fame houfe under earth, who had lived to. 
gether in the fame houfe upon ic. Now the nights are too thort 
to bury the dead ; the long fammer days are ipent from morne 
ing unto the twilight, in conveying the vait number of dead 
bodies unto the bed of their graves, 

Now we could hardly go forth, but we fhould meet many 
coffins, and fee difeafed perfons with fores, and limping in the 
fireets: Amongft other fad fpectacles, methought two were 
very affecting : One of a woman coming alone, and weeping 
by the door where [ lived (-vhich was in the midit of the in- 
fection) with a little coffia under her arm, carrying it to the 
new charch yard: I did judye that it was the mother of the 
child, and that all the family befides was dead, and the was 
forced to coffin vp, and bury with her own hands this her laft 
ceadchild, Another, was of a man at the corner of the arti!- 
lery-wall, that as | jacge through the dizzisefs of his head with 
the difeafe, which fazed upon him there, had dathed his face 
againit the wall, and whea | came by, he lay witn his dloody 
face over the rails, and bleeding epon the ground ; and as 
I came back, he was removed under a tree in Moorfields, and 
Vou, XV. 323. 4k ley 
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lay upon his beck ; I went and fpake to him ; he could make 
me ro anfwer, but rattled in the throat, and as I was informed, 
within half an hoor died in the place, 
It would be endlefs to fpeok what we have feen and heard of 

fome in their phienzy, rifing out of their beds, and leading 
about their rocms ; others.crying and roaring at their windows ; 
fcme coming almofi naked, and running into the fireets ; ftrange 
things have others fpoken and done when the difeafe was epon 

them : But it was very fad to hear of one who being fick alone, 
and it is like frantick, burnt himfelf in bis bed. Now the 
plague had broken in much amongft my acquaiptance ; and of 
about fixteen or more whofe faces I afed to fee every day in our 

houfe, within a little while I could find but four or fix of them 
alive ; feascely a day paft over my head, for I think a month or 
more tcgether, bet 1 fhould hear of the death of fome one or 

morse tbat 1 knew. The firft day, that they were {mitten ; the 

next, fome hopes of recovery; and the third day, that they 
were dead, 

In September, when we Loped for a decreafe, becavfe of the 
feafon, and of the number dead; yet it was not come to its 
height, but from 6012, which died by the plague the laft week 
in Avguft, the number is augmented to 6988 the firft week in 
Sepiember; and when we conceived fome little hopes in the 
next wecek’s abatement to 6544, our hopes were quite dathed 
again, when the next week it did rife to 7165, which was the 
higkeft bil. ; and a dreadful bill it was! and of the 130 parishes 
in and zbout the city, these were about four parifhes which were 
not infected ; and in thofe, few people remaining that were not 
gene into the country. 

I can {peak fcmething of mine own knowledge concerning 
fome of my fricnds whom I have been withall : I thali inftance 
only in the houfe where I lived. We we-e eight in family, 
three men, three youths, an old woman, and a maid, all which 
came to me, hearing cf my ftay in town, fome to accompany 
me, others to help me. It was the latter end of September 
beiore any of us were touched ; the young ones were not idle, 
but improved their time in praying and bearing, and were ready 
to receive inliruclion, and were ftrangely borne up againft the 
tears of the difeafe and death, every day fo familiar to the 
view. Bat at lait we were vifited, and the plague came in 
dreadfully upon us ; the cup was put intoour hand to drink, 
after a neighbouring family had talted it, with whom we had 

much {weet fociety in this tiwe of forrow. And firit our 
maid was {mitten ; it began with a thivering and trembling in 
her fieth, and quickly ieizcd on her ipirits; it was a fad day, 
which 
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which I believe I fhall never forget ; I had been abroad to fee 
a friend in the city whofe wife was dead of the plague, and he 
himfelf under apprehenfions that he fhould die within a few 
hours: I came home, and the maid was on her death-bed, and 
another crying out for help, being left alone in a fweating 
fainting fit. 

BatI proceed. Itwas onthe Monday when the maid was finite 
ten ; on Thurfday the died full of tokens : On Friday one of 
the youths had a {welling in his groins and on the Lord’seday 
died with the marks of the diltemper upon him: On the fame 
day another youth did ficken, and on the Wednefday following 
he died : On the Thurfday night his matter fell fick of the dife 
eafe, and within a day or two was fall of {pots, but ftrangely 
beyond his own, and others expeCtations, recovered, 

From 7155 which died of the plague ia one week, there is a 
decreafe to 5533 the next, which was at the latter end of Szp- 
tember, the next a farther decreafe to 4929, the next to 4327, 
the next to 2665, the next to 1421, the mext to 1031 ; thea 
there was an iacreafe the firit week in November to 1414, bu: 
it fell the week after to 1050, and the week after that to 333 ; 
and fo leflened more and more tothe end of the year: whea 
we had a bill of 97,306, which died of all difeales, which was 
an increafe of more than 79,000 over what it was the year be. 
fore. 

Now the citizens, who had difperfed themfe!lves abroad into 
the countries, becaufe of the contagion, think of their old 
houfes and trades, and begin to return, though wich f-ar and 
trembling, leit fome of the after drops of the ttorm ihould fall 
upon them. 

‘Thus concerning the great plague in London. 





—- ———— 


Anfwer, by G. C. near Taunton, to D. A. Robarts’s Que/- 
tion, inferted February 15. 


Ste number required is 144, the third part of which 
is =48, and its fourth part = 36, which added to- 
gether =84, the fpecified fum. 


*§* We have received the like anfwer from J. Collins, 
of Uffculm; Fidelio, of Bath; and J. Whiteway, of 
Dartington. 


, Anfusr, 
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Anfwer, by F. H. of Lyme, to C. C.’s Anagram, inferted 
March 22. 


Having fearch’d a cobler’s ftall, 
I *Mongft other things I found an AWL ; 
The which if you rightly tranfpofe, 
The LAW it furely will difclofe. 


§°§ We have received the like anfwer from D. Robarts, of 
St. Columb; Fidelio, of Bath ; Menager, of Dean Prior; 
G. Hix, of Wefton Zoyland; T. Giles, and a youth of Tote 
nes; and R, Tucker, of Broadwinfor. 





Anfwer, by Sciolus, of Briftol, to F. Goole’s Charade, inferted 
March 22. 


OUR firft is Maz, to wickednefs oft prone, 
Who often doth from virtue’s fair paths ftray ; 
Tho’ unto Sion’s holy mount is fhown 
A peacetul, eafy, and a glorious way. 
Then let us ftrive to gain the happy place, 
The MANSION where all care and forrow ceafe. 


Itt We have received the like anfwer from Philomyficus, 
of Lifkeard; D. Robarts, of St. Columb; C. C. ear Taune 
ton ; IT. Daw, of Totnes ; and Fidelio, of Bath. 





Anfwer, by Juba, to F. Wheeler's Enigma, inferted March 22, 


HAT in Vefuvius can refide 
When its eruptions rife ? 
When boiling lava f{preads the ground, 
And fiery mount the fkies ? 


Friend Wheeler ftrove in lofty ftrains, 
Aod with him I'll agree, 

Vefuvius furioufly may flame, 
Yet there’s the letter V, 


t*t We have received the like anfwer from J. Stephens, of 
St. Enoder; D. Robarts, of St. Columb; Philomyfticus, of 
Lifkeard ; Ficelio, of Bath 5 Scioius, of Brifiol ; and J. H.of 
] ules 


4 QUES. 
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4 QUESTION, by D. 4, Robarts, of St. Columb. 
GIVEN x+y=46 
x*—y?= 368. 
Required the value of x and y. 



























An ENIGMA, by Mary Bacon, of Bridgwater. 


RE Adam or his mate were made 
I enjoy’d breath and life ; 
Or Satan with his fubtil wiles 
Had caus'd fach lafting ftrife. 


Bat when our parents fell from good, 
From Paradife was drove, 

I with them furely met my fate, 
Forc’d up and down to rove, 


Since that I’ve oft befriended man, 
And help’d him in his toil ; 

His labour I do fometimes eafe, 
And help the land to foil. i 


The pains I fometimes undergo j 
Fally I can’t relate ; 
With ropes and chains I’m often bound, 
Ah! think how hard my fete. 


But when my vital fpisit flies, 
And I’ve quite loft my breath, 
I am then of effential ufem | 
I change my name by death, | ’ 


Then after death in different climes 
I am oblig’d to pafs ; ! 
Thro’ wet, thro’ dry—I’m burn’d, I’m rabb’d, 
I’m made as fmooth as glafs. 


Then in fuch thapes and forms I’m made, 
And all to pleafe man’s pride— 

Bat as I now enough have faid 
I'll lay my pen afide. 


4° Several pieces of poetry lately received ave much too inatcua 


rate for infertions 
POETRY. 
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Forthe WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
CELADON and ALMIRA: 4 Tate. 


Written bya Younc Lavy. 


EEP in a gloomy wood there ftands a cave, 
D Without both eglantine and rofes wave ; 
Of thells and rock work is the infide made, 
And round the fide a mofly bank is laid ; 
Before it gently runs a purling ‘tream, 
Murm’sing along, and thews the fan’s bright beam ; 
While weeping willows round the water grow, 
And thine refie&ted inthe waves below. 
A lover roving in the wood forlorn 
With bitter plaint deplor’d his miftrefs’ fcorn : 
«© Alas!” he cried, ** What is it I have done 
s¢ That the I love won’t fee her Celadon? 
** Can thofe falfe vows that I to Celia paid 
«s Thus have incens’d the fair, inconftant maid ? 
«* Could the believe that ever I could rove, 
*¢ Or bring my heart to bear another love ? 
** Die, wretched Celadon ! nor longer bear 
++ The angry word of the too lovely fair! 
** Alas! Almira, my fond vows believe, 
s¢ And troft abeart that never could deceive ; 
«* Butah! What dol fee? My lovely fair 
«* Js furely lock’d in fweetelt lumber there. 
** Ah let me take a long, lait look, then fly 
** From the dear angry maid, thea wretched die |” 
He then the grotto entered, and furvey’d, 
With eager eyes, the lovely, fleeping maid, 
But left the youth fhoald wake, this farewel then 
He carv’d vpon the trees with lover’s pen ; 
« Adieu 
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s¢ Adieu Almira ! lovely fair! believe 
** My dying vows, which never can deceive ¢ 
«* Ohcharming maid ! whom every grace adorne, 
«* Nomore thy fwain fhall hail the rifing morn; 
** But by your hate of every joy bereft, 
** He dies—nor once regrets the world he’s left, 
«* Thofe vows, Almira, which your fhepherd paid 
‘© To haughty Celia, falfe, delucing maid ! 
** Were forc’d——From you my heart would never rave, 
«© Nor ever bear to own a fecond love.” 

His perturbation here became too ftrorg, 
For reafon could not hold fach conflicts long— 
He here ceas’d writing ; and the fair awoke 
Juft as he went to give the fata! ftroke. 
*¢ Ah! ftay thy arm,” the cry’d, “ deluded youth— 
«* No more Ill doubt thy conftancy and truth ; 
** No more I'll try thy love with anxious pain, 
«* But give my hand to my beloved fwain.” 
As gold fhines purer when by fire ’tis prov’d, 
So with moreardour the fond fhepherd lov’d ; 
The fair Almira own’d great Cupid’s power, 
And Hymen fmil’d upon the nuptial hour. 
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4 SONNET t# SOLITUDE. 


HOU welcome guett! foftly to thee I’ll fing, 
In cool reflection thy low’d lap I court; 
Thy banners guard me from gay pleafures ring, 
Where flecting moments vanith in dull fporc, 


Delightfome is the lofty nodding grove 
Beneath to ftalk at dufky morning grey ; 

Or cheer’d by tky-larks thro’ favannahs rove, 
Earth’s architect’s great bounties to furvey. 


To contemplation and inftraQion dear, 
Thy folemn gloom young poets of: defire, 
To harmonize with nature’s grandeft {phere, 
In glowing raptures and Pincaric fire. 


Here rifing genius never knows controul, 
But draws trefh ardour to infpire the foul. 


J. LOVISOND. 


Oshery, June 10, 1790. 


SONNET 
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F thee, fair mourner, o’er whofe downcaft face 
Fortune has fpread the fickly tints of grief ; 


Whilft poety, to give thee {weet relief, 
Eflays with warblings mild thy woes to chafe, 


nemblem meet my fearch far roving finds, 


Among the infant f{pring’s firft-opening flowers : 

Drooping its head, and wet with chilling thowers, 
The {now-drop ‘trembling i in the ruffling winds ; 
Yet feems its fimple form in fancy’s eye 

More lovely, fince in rudeft feafon born. 

How piteous fuch a flower thould bide the fcorn 
Of every forly ftorm that paffes by ! 

How far more piteous furly itorms fhould blow 

*Gainft thee whofe fong is echo to thy woe! 


END OF THE FIFTEENTH VOLUME. 
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endeavouring to fave his mafter 
from an accident, met his own un- 
timely end, ibid, March, an ode, 
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432. fonnet, addreffed to friend- 
fhip, by Phocion, 432, the moon- 
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